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An Hymn adapted to the Day of Thankſ- 


giving, for the Happy Arrival of His 
Majesty, King & EORGE. 


Ature with all her Pow'rs ſhall ſing, 


N God the Creator, Lord, and King, 
or Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, 
Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe, 


This Northern Iſle, our Native Land, 
Lies ſafe in God th* Almighty's Hand; 
Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain, - # 
And wear the Captivating Chain. 


He builds and guards the Brizi Throne, 
And makes it Gracious like his own; . 

Makes our Succeſſive Princes kind, rg 
And gives our Dangers to the Wind. 


Thus let our flaming Zeal employ, ER 
Our loftieft Thoughts and loudeſt Songs; 


Britain pronounce with warmeſt Joy, 


 Heſanna from Ten Thouſand Tongues, = 
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| 0 their Royal Highneſſes, 

Prince and Princeſs of Wales, 
Thus New - Year's Gift, 


1. | 
Po EMS, VERS ES, and Hr MN j 
To prepare us for the ' 
Tha nkſgiving, | 
Jan. 20. 1715 
i Remembrance of the . we | 
elcap* d, and the Mercies we now | 
enjo 1 
** Is with the he profoundeſt Reverence, 1 
ed by 1 
9 * Your Royal Highneſſes, 
Moſt Humble, 
Moſt Obedient Servant, 
John Hoſman: 
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HE following Poems tranſlated out of Duteb; tre not ſo 


good, and well done in Poeſy, as in the Original Lan- 
guage; but are Scriptural, and full of Practical Obſervations, 
about the great Alterations by the Death of Her Late Majeſty 
Queen A N , and the Sutcefſion' of King GEORGE 
to the Crown of Great-Britain, who may bear this Motto, 
Non mihi ſed Populo; I am not for myſelf, but ſor my People. We 
have now (Bleſſed be God) the Deſire of Ring I L LIAN 
of Immortal Memory, Who, with His Royal Confort, liſten'd 
to our Entreaties, commiſerated our Circumſtances, expos'd 
Himſelf tos Variety of Hazards, in Coming over amongſt us 


gut of Holland, to free us from Bondage; when we were at 
the Brink of Ruin, the Lord heard the Cri 


the! es of the Oppreſ- 
ſed, and aroſe for our Relief. They were made the Happy 
Inſtruments in the Hand of the Almighty, to deliver us from 
the Snares that were craftily laid for us, and the Powers that 
were marching to cruſh us to pieces. O what a Glory is it 
to the Throne and Kingdom, to have fuch a King ſit on it, 
and rule over it! Such Kings are giv'n by the Lord in Mer- 
cy, to be Nurſing Fathers to his People, who put on Righte- 
ouſneſs and . Judgment as a Robe, and a Diadem. We have 


ſome comfortable Views of ſuch Bleſſings from the Steps our 


King has already taken, and begun ſince his Reign among us, 
Let it be our Prayer, as Pſalm 72. 1. Give the King thy Fudge 
ments, O Gad, and thy Righteouſneſs to the King's Son; Pray that 
the Preſence and Bleſſings of Fehovah may conſtantly attend 
him; That He may continue to approve Himſelf ſuch an One, 


unto whom, God has giv'n his Judgments and Righteouſneſs, 


and that they may deſcend down to every Branch of that Royal 
Family; ſo that theſe Kingdoms may never more be in Danger 
of being over-run with Idolatry, and enſlav'd by Tyranny; but 
that in our Land may Glory dwell as long as the World Rands. 
I remain your Servant, and Loving Friend, and Brother in 
Chriſt, our Lord and Eternal King, as the meaneſt of his Sub- 
jects, a Well-wiſher of Church and State, and a Lover of Truth 
and Vertue. ; Jo A. 1 
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The Welcome Wa and Glorious 
Entry of the Moſt Illuſtrious Elector 
of BRUNSWICK,. 


GEORGE, LEWIS, 


By the Grace of GOD, King of 
| _ Great-Britain, Cc. 


Ki 


Ille Torch in His due Time all FH do's Shanks, 
And now His People gives freſh cauſe in Him to 


0 
5 When 4h” Hanoverian Prince proclaim'd was as a ae ; 
Of threegreat Kingdoms, there was Joy and Bells did ring; 
The Guns, were fir d, and all Rejoicings publick ſhown; 
| Ang Goi's ne Hand the Pious now did own ; * 
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And ſhow'd their Longings and their Love on ev*ry 


(61 


And ſaid, This Sabbath-Day our Lord is pleas to ſeud, » 
A Proſpett of good Things, and that our Griefs will end ! 

This Work is from the Lord, and wond'rows in our Rhe; 
So they gave Praiſe and "Thanks to Him that lives on High, F 
And is exalted as a Potent Ring alone, 

Whoſe Footſtool is the Earth, =o Heav'n is His Throne. 
"Tis five and twenty Years ſince Great King William came, 
To free theſe Nations from Popiſh Fears and Shame, 
And had th* Hanoverian Line declar'd before his Death, 
Succeſſors to the Throne and all its Rights bequeath'd. - 
Let Heathens tremble now, ſee how God's Counſel ſtands, 
And his wiſe Providence all for the better ends. 
The Lord be bleſs'd, He, who changes Times and Things, 
And to our Joy and Good a Summer-Month us brings! 


is He, that puts Kzzgs out, another He puts on; 
Thus when the Queen the Way of all Mankind is gone, 


She with her Death all Pow'r to Brunſwic's Duke did 
( give, 


So that all the People cry, The King, the King may live; 


As a wiſe Solomon in Peace and Wealth, O Lord! 


Grant Him much Treaſure here, and next what Heav'ns 


(afford. 
III. 25 
I Lon-Dutch Foreigner feel now my Soul inclinde 
To fee this Vertuous Ki, to praiſe His Noble Mind; 
Who like a Prudent Prince, a Brave and Pious Ring, 
The Publick Good promotes, and ſtrives more Gain to 
* * | DIing * 
With the good Prince His Son, they at the- Eee, de 
The States, the Pious and Good Patriots all revivd. 
Welcome Great Ring and Prince at our Court, they 8 . 
ide, 


Paid 
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— 9 96> as, 


Paid their Reſpects to theſe Two Heroes, now become 
The Hope of Church and * 4 nay, Of all Chriſtendom. 
When on Auguſt the firſt the Act of Schiſm began, 
Againſt Diſſenters Schools and Teachers,dy*'d Queen ANN: 
I ſaw Her in Her Coach riding to Nenſington; 
But now Her Lovers cry, and put their Mourning on. 
For She much better was, than Bob and Harry Mate, 
Who to a perverſe Coaſt did ſteer the Ship of State ; 
Wherefore they merited to be turn'd out with Shame, 
Why! allſaw how it went, and did theſe Pilots blame; 


With Thoughts it was moſt done, and loſt with Church 


(and Land, 


But now however we ſee God's great & wond'rous Hand, 
His People having mourn'd, faſted, & watch'd, & pray'd, 


Wreſtled with God, and by good Faith a Conqueſt made. 
Bleſs'd Man, who Jacob's God has for his Helpand Praiſe, 
And puts his Confidence in Him that lives always; 


Who for His Church takes Care, and in Diſtreſs defends ; _ 


Jo them that pray and groan He his Protection ſends. 


Victorious Merlborough, who long had bin from Home, 


Sea-Dangers paſs'd, and did in Timely Seaſon come, 
With Joy was introduc'd by Multitudes that rode, 
And led him through London, to his ſo fine Abode, 
Juſt as if this Hero came but newly from a Fight, 
Them who to Branſwick's Line were Enemies to ſpight.. 
The Whiggs who were before by Tories much deſpis'd, 
And Numbers turned out, againſt was ill devis'd; 


But they that made the Peace, deſerv'd no Thanks at all, 


And their great Gen'rals gain quite in the Duſt did fall, 


Yet nothing might be ſaid, The King which them reſtor'd, 
80 


Was much deſpis'd, the Datch abus d, the French ador'd ; 


— 
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— On, 


So that St. George's ye and Papiſts thought the Game 
Was ſurely gain'd by them, but Diſappointment came, 
When high S2 Vas on a Rope hang'd out, 
Pretender, Devil, Pope, Were burnt, and carry'd about . 


Thus London to a Stage we juſtly may compare, 


Where each Man aQts his bark and gets his Lot & Share. 
The Princes entertain'd moſt ſplendidly remain*d 
Ten Days in Holland's Hague, there by the Wind detain'd, 
Arriv'd in Safety at Greenwich pleaſant Seat, 

And rode hit? Landes in a very glorious State : 

An Hundred Thouſand Souls in Streets & Houſes croud, 
Seeing the King and Prince rejoyc'd, and cry'd aloud, 
Bleſſed are theſe,” who come in the Name of the Lord, 
Tos're heartily welcome, Live ever in Accord! + 

God grant Jou may ſo rule, that Britain's better Men 

Once more rejoyee, and ſee their Foes ſubdud again 


That th 2 Lord be ſtill our Shield and Recompence, 


Oar higheſt Good, our Cromn, and whole Inheritance! 
r 
The Precious Priyceſs with her lovely Children came 

In Safety to our Land, Oh thank God for the ſame ; 

And that in Time they bring more Kings & Princes (til 

Who many Ages rule thy People by thy Will!!! 

Crown Exgland, Holland and Hanover with thy Grace, 

W here*erthy Church do's thrive, fnow it thy Friendly Face. 

Lord ! let us proſper now! let Brarſwick's Fruit Trees glow 


* » 


As Aaron's Staff, and like high Cedars flouriſh and grow ! 


Preſerve thy Vineyard planted on Britania's Soil 
Let thy Exalted Hand keep it from being SpoilL! 
Bleſs Thou thoſe Heroes, that have always for Thee fought, 
And crown their Heads with Wreaths of Lawrels finely 
| © Cit | NG . '( wrought | 
With 
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[9] 
With Virtue, Hohour ; ſo that they may ſhew to be 
A People beautiful to praife Thy Majeſty! _ _ * 
FEY | Wh + | I ee. VT TTY ans 
The Righteous People, when rul'd by Kings devout, . 
Who like large fruitful Trees do ſpread their Branches out, 


In whoſe good Shade one lives ſecure both Day & Night, ' 


And taſtes the grateful Fruit with Pleaſure and Delight; 

When God King David did anoint o'er Iſrael, 

A Man of His own Heart; then all Things proſper well; 

When SoPmor did with Hez*kiah, what was due & right 

In God's Omnipreſent and His All-ſeeing Sight ; 

Joſiah th? Idols Altars did abhor, and much reſent, 

Did baniſh finful Deeds, the Cauſe of Puniſhment, 

God for his ſake ſfav*d em from Wind and Water Floods, 

And kindly did with-hold = juſt chaſtiſing Rods. 

According to our Faults God never with us deals, 

But Mercy in his Wrath with Patience reveals; | 

God for the Peoples Sins erf Saul for King, 

Thou wicked London well deſerv'd the felf-ſame thing ; 

8 Fire and Plague now fifty Years ago, 

Thy People ſwept away, thy Houſes levelPd low ; 

The Fire of War is cea&d, w? have Peace and Happineſs, 

Yet God has many Darts to pierce them that tranſgreſs 

His juſt Commands & Laws; therefore this Day diſcern 

What tends to your good Peace, I kindly you fore warn; 

Then ſhall you never fail, no, nor your King moſt dear, 

You need not be in Pain, if you ſerve God with Fear; 

Know therefore, that to you God has his Mercy ſeat, 

Ta call you to amend, and 5 you to repent. 

Viengt nb INS 1991 $75 4.64 5g 

Dear Friends, paſt Matters but in good Remembrance keep, 

Who were in Smizhfield __ and murdered like m__ 
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The World can never afford fo pure and wholeſom Good. 


10 
And ſome in * kilbd; A truly wicked Deed 


But bleſs'd be God, who freed us from that Time of need; 


From Popiſh Slavery and crafty Jacobires, 

From bald-head Crew, the Pope, and cruel Jeſuites; 
That to the Helliſh Croud gives Pow'r and Toleration, 
To act the worſt of Ills, to murder Kings and Nation, 
Which at Paris was ſeen, alſo at Rome, whole Wall 
With Babes Rabble, and Beaſt muſt in Deſtruction fall, 
uſt like a Millſtone in the deepeſt of the Sea, 

For Achitophel's Word proves Fooliſhneſs to be, 


By God all is made void, Whoſe Name we thank & praiſe, 


The Lord be magnify'd for all His gracious Ways. 
21614. 10-5:u6 Mk 4 1 Rr 
But ſtill alas! we ſee God's Church in France purſu'd, 
Suppreſs'd & bound in Chains! may we not then conclude; 
That they, who made the Peace had no regard to this? 


Poor Sion, may we ſay, by none ſhe minded is. 


Awake, O Arm of God! *Tis Time to put on Strength, 

Thy Iſrael to redeem, and make thoſe oy e hf 85 
That are in Gallies and in Goals; where they, O Lord / 
Muſt want Thy Service, and Thy 2 precious Word, 
The Ways of Sion mourn, none to the Feaſt reſart, | 
Lord ! by Thy Spirit and 'Thy Word do them exhort ; 
Let them by theſe be led in perfect Truth on Earth, 
And give em Grace and Strength to hold out until Death; 
Buil 5 an m' Vals, that we in Thee rejoyce, 

Then ſhall we praiſe Thy Name with joyful Hearts and 


(Voice. 
XII. 


Bleſsd Brirain! That has Means of Grace abundantly, 
As well as Netherland. God's Children fatis 
Themſelves with His Divine and Sacred Houſhold Food, 


Lord, 


— — 
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Lord, grant that in thy Church we may for ever live, 
And to us all each Day Thy loving Favours give; | 
That we Thee ſerve, and lee King Jeſus on His Throne; 

Go Sion's Daughters, go, to Him that (its alone 

At his Father's right Hand, where He continues ſtill, 

To rule all Mights and Pow'rs according to His Will, 

Who all to Kings below and Princes does afford, 

Thus I with Paſſion thirſt for Z/0-'s King and Lord! 
To love, and praiſe Him with all Heav*nly Pſalms & Songs, | 
"Tis this, for which my Soul extends itſelf, and longs. 

To ſound with Heav'ns Choirs the good Hoſanna's loud, 
To honour God our Lord with his Angelick Croud ! 
Join'd with the Souls above in Praiſe of th* Higheſt King, 
Let's make a pleaſant Hymn His Laud for ever ſing. | 


Joannes Howman. | 
ANAGRAM  O wan Sion hem na. . 
N O Man hoe van Sin? ; 


Gewyde ſchaar der Suyvre Hemel-chooren, | 
Die 't Lam verſelt op Ton's heuvel-top, 
O wax Sion hem na! hij gaat u voren. [ 
Volg ook mijn 1 en beur u derwaarts op. 1 
| noi 904% 1109 JI. ii {74 49 | 1 
Wat blijv ik dus als twijffelmoedig beiden; 4 
t Lam roept ook mij toe, O Man hoe van Sin? 0 
Geef ſelf mij Sin, en kragt: Heer kom mij leiden: li 
a trek mij met 8 uwer min. l 
Geſegend God den Konin ſt u Regten, 
nh bog En u geregtigheid des —— — 411 
Dat ſy altoos u dienen, als u Knegten, 
En Schenkt haar eens tot Loon des levens kroon. 
B 2 Remarks 
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| Remarks an übe Fo or mer Tine. 


Henvicious Stateſmen'ſ way'd the Throne of Late, 
And to our conſtant Foes betray'd the State, 
Then Bourbon's Gold flew round our Council 74 A 
And Men put Conſcience off to put on Lord : 
Would Hal. have ſold his Countrty ſo, 

He might have worn the Garter long ago; vin 
But his juſt Soul for Nobler Actions form'd; 
On ſuch perfidious Terms all Titles ſcorn d; 
Fate. could not ſuffer Hall---x:t0/ riſe. 4g bf 
Amongſt Britannia's Canker'd Enemies; 

Him YILLIA M's great Uner ring judgment choſe, 
And by his Merit (not by Chance) he roſe; 

With the ſame Eye, GEO R GE views his mighty Mind, 
And thus fulfils what W1LLTA4'M had defignd';: 

Had E DWAR D, ¶ Who this Order firſt begun, ) 

Liv'd in theſe Days, fo EDWARD would have done; 

And this, my Lord, ſhall to your Fame redound, 

When *twill in Ages Records hence be found, 

That You your Hondurs from thoſe Kings receiv'd, 

By Whom your Country had been twice relievd; 

Whilſt Marks of Infamy by Dorens ſtand, 


Whoſe Hase: e the Ruin, o% the Lad 8 
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Practical Thonghts on the Occa ſion of the 


Une xpected Death of Queen ANN; 


; a8 alſo 1 the, Arr 0 and Coronation 


of His re ſent Maje iy, GEORGE 


LEWIS AUGUSTUS, he. Right 
and Ben Mog Chri tian King, and 
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Againſt the Fhing-Poſt the Poſt-Boy ſharp went ou, 
In Ale and Coffee-Houſe it was much talk'd upon: 


Hen Ta Stranger long in London had convers'd, 


Tho? Mr. Sree fpoke Truth, with Praiſe and Fame did 
Phy cape (write, 


| Yet was expelPd'the Houſe of Commons out of Spite ; 
Alſo good many brave Men were deſpis'd of Late, 


With Biſhop Barnet, who writ Englaud's Church & State. 
(And tho? his Third Part will in ſhort Time ſee the Light,). 


Vet is he too, with Others, both their Scorn & Spite, 
None ſo eſteem'd as was The Falſe Holborn's Brother, 
Whole fiery Tongue and Pen had made fuch Pother. 

Let him again cry out, I Danger is the Church ; 
Tis done with him, and his great Matters in the Lurch, 


We. 


Found much Diſpute, and Party-Papers there diſ- 
1: 16D in MH IT 1 T | 4 ( pers'd . 
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N We are, thank God, now free from cruel Tyranny, 

1 And may be glad of it; for we have Reaſons why. 

4 Now th* Eugliſh and the Datch ſhall very well agree, 
And leara what to their 8 and mutual Good may be. 


The good Queen being dead, I went with Company 
To Weſtminiter Abbey Her Burial to lee; | 
Some pleaſed were, and others griev'd, but now doth She 
Lye with Prince George, King Willigm and Queen Mary ; 
Great Men in Mourning, Dames of Honour, Biſhops went 
In Courſe behind the Corps, with Grief and ſad Lament, 
'Tho? I the exact Order cannot here relate, — 
Yet with a decent Grandeur twas perform'd, and State. 
] went into the Vault, and there the Coffins ſaw | -- 
Adorn'd ; and thought in Truth, it ſtruck my Heart with 
EF | | Awe ; 
Wiſe Solomon calls this our Eternal Houſe, tho? W - 
Where from our Works we reſt,and are from Pains ſecure. 
Great Croud there was, the Seeing and Candle-Light 
Much Money ſpeat by them that for this Sh there ſtay'd; 
Each Corps a Years had with the Bowels at their Feets end, 
So that a nauſeous Smell us ſoon from thence did ſend. 
Then I a Coffin ſaw, wherein Queen Catharine laid, _ 
Who ſeem'd no better than a poor and private Maid. 
Thus while all Men muſt rot, and turn to Duſt again, 
*Twixt Lord and Servant is no Difference in the main. 
Then mind thy Death, OMan! that reconciPd with God, 
| With dying you be ſure of Heaven's better Lot: 
Let us paſs by this mournful Scene, and vie our King, 
Who's newly come to us, and let's his Praiſes ring; 


When 


| „ 
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When He came from the Sea dt Greemwich Stairs I ſtood, 
Where from the River full of Boats, the King I cou'd 
See land, and by Biſhops, Nobles, joyfully receiv'd 
With complimental Truths that way be well belic ud; 
But Houſe and Town too ſmall for all the Noblemen, 
He ftay*d but Sunday there, till Monday Noon, and then 
Went thorow London to his Royal Court and Seat, 
Where all tie Plenty e ee Thing and Meat. 
BN 5 LM 7 inne CRY! 91S 1 
| News- Papers read for a ſmall Price I do paſs by; 
No Wonder was to ſee Hauovers People cry; | 
When thefe dear Princes, their great Comfort and Relief, 
Did part from thence; we leave *em- more in Pain & Grief 
Than Britain is, who laves theſe Princes too with Wiſh, 
Them nouriſh-Charch:and Land, and to Eternal Bliſs ! 
Lord in Thine holy Houſe fill us full with Thy Good, 
Grant Grace and Honour, _ the Word of Life for Food 
_ | ee 4 1 8 | | 
God yet his Servants ſends, who early up do fay, 

The Wedding is prepar'd, Come then fore thee we lay 
The Spiritual Bread, that feeds your Soul; drink Jeſus Mine, 
And with the Bride ſay, This Beloved is the mine. 
Ino His Cloſet I was carry'd by the Ring, 

His O) for: Odour is more ſweet than any I hing; 
Than Worldly Luſt and Praiſe ; His Love much better is; 
Than moſt delicious Wine, and the moſt coſtly Diſh. 

VI. 

My Friends, at large I might demonſtrate to you, 

What for the Crowning of the King all Men here do; 
And alſo, how his Son a Prince of Wales is made; 
But read this in the News, where more of that is faid. 
The whole Proceſſion, King, Prince, and Dales I ſaw, 


— — 


Earls, Barons, Judges, and great Men of State and Lam; 


Bi- 


O Oar Salvation God, be our Shield and Delight; 


a at 4 ACORN K* — 
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Biſhops, Choir-Singers to Weſtminſter Church proceed, 
Where a long Time was ſpent in good and needful Deed 
The Oxford's Biſhop in his Turn did preach that Day, 
On that Occaſion ſpoke 7 eee and gay - 
TITS be 14 241 16 OHNE OO! wo IL hier ht 
The King anointed: was, and with a coſtly Crown 
Of brightful Diamonds fate on his glorious Throne; 
Muſick and Organs play'd-magntheently-loud;: © 1 
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. The Lord our God was prais'd alſo with Heart & Mouth, 


So that this Song and Play Was like a Heav'n on Earth; 
But all this was but ſhort, no Week did laſt this Mirth, 
Three Hours only did all this Crowning Glory, laſt, 
But Lord thy Sight and Joy can in no Time be paſt. 


Give thea our God His Praiſe of His great Name & Love, 


Whilſt you are here on Earth,and more when once above. 
N 1 een ib 
Let us make a good Uſe of theſe Terreſtial Things, 


Exalt your Tune, and of King Jeſus's Honour ſing; 


For He more Beauty has than any Man, what Sort; 
O happy he who knows, and ſerves, and loves this Lord 


Who when born, advanced with Gifts tlie Eaſtern Kings 


To Him, that to their Souls all Joys & Comforts brings. 
He Jufer's, and was cromn d with Thorns, on Earth did die, 
Was bury'd, aroſe and aſcended up on hihghßʒ; 


Sits at His Father's right Hand, When He to Heawn went, 
From whence all Pow*r to Kings and Princes down He ſent. 


IX. 
With Joy anointed above his Felloms, that are his, 
He's bleſs'd that in his Love and Favour hidden is; 
And ſerves Him Day and Night, and ſees his Glory bright, 


Let us ſee once Thy King, never too much here prais'd, 


ln Heaven's Court, when we to Thee once ſhall be rais'd ! 
| | 7 | En- 


w - 


Nay, with thy Bleſſings thy well-beloved crown; 
— C 


—_ 4 ; 
Enlighten us with Thy good, loving, friendly Face, 
And be our Al in Al, our Sun, and Light, and Grace! 


Lord give that King and Prince, and Royal Progeny 
May in the Book of Life amongſt all Livings be 
Ia New TJernſalem, with Garments white and fine 
Of perfect Holineſs, and do of Brightneſs ſhine. 
We law but little from the Royal Pomp and State, 
But thy Delight, O Lord, and Pleaſure'll-never fade. 
Advance then to us, Lord, thy Preſence light and bright, 
O ſaving God ! be Thou our All, our Sun, and Light! 
That we the Beauty of Thy King may truly ſec, 
And in all Happineſs for ever live with Thee? 


— . * : 2 * 1 . 


A Spiritual Song on Occaſion of the King's 


Coronation : Shewing King T ts u 8's 


Glory anointed over Lion, as Lord of 


dir Bleſſed People, who ſung His 


. Praiſes on the Thankſgiving-Day. 


8 as the Durch Plalms 18, 32, and 45. 
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Oſt potent King ador*d by ev'ry. Nation, 

Who haft Thy Fhrone in Heav'n's Habitation; 
hou art a God endu'd with Majeſty, 4 
J!!! Olay, 
And yet, G Lord! Thy Love to us Thdu will own, 


Where- 
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IF Wherefore they're rich in thee their Supream Good, 
wil 'Their better Lot, and CO A Food. 
W | . nw 
1% O godly Race ! Whole Father the Lord God is 
Salvation to you, now much nearer is ; 
IF Then when unto the Faith of Chriſt frſt led. 
Il You, that belong to that great crowned Head. 
| This King your Husband is, and eldeſt Brother, 
An All-ſufficient Friend, nay, as a Mother ; 
|| Your Bond-God of Salvation, and, in need, 
| | A Shepherd, who Thee as His Sheep do's feed. 


| III. 
iff Jehovah ! Let thy precious Signs of Love 
| 3 Be joyn'd by thy rich Gifts, from Heaven above, 


| And anointment of thy Spirit, that cleanſe 
And ſanctifies us by all order'd Means; 

Heals our dear Souls from all their Pain and Throng ; 
Lord! Let thy Spirit come from Heaven, among 
Thy People's Vineyard Water, Church and Court, 
That they much Fruit, andencreals may bring forth 
Be pleas'd Lord Jeſus, to give thy Troth to me, 

| In Faith and Love, let me be built ſtill on Thee; 

| And thy Eternal Truth, which never ends, | 

| Thy Bond and Covenant, firm do's always ſtands. 

| | 
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O Lord! In Mercies rich, beſtow them on me, 

For all my Goodneſs, I hope alone from Thee. 

Let me on Earth Thee know, and Love and Praiſe ; 

| And afterwards on much vx godly Ways! 

. Thou upright Soul! Be to King Jeſus kneeling ; = 
| Before this Lord of Lords; who is thy healing; 


95 
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Who Thee redeem'd from Satan's Slavery, 
From Law and Sin, and Evils has made free. 
O let your Heart and Tongue Jehovah praiſe 
With Thanks and Love, for all his bounteous Ways! 
Shewn unto Thee, in his beloved Son; 
Kneel and adore him at his Mercy-throne. 

VI. 

O Holy, endleſs Being, above Mankind rais'd, 
Never by us Mortals enough to be prais'd; 
Shew thy ſelf the God of thy choſen Bride, 
That in thy Virtues ſhe may ſafely hide; 
That they in thy Salvation ſtill delighting, 


And with their Heart and Soul on Thee ſo waiting, 


Do covet nothing but Thee, God and Lord, 

Till brought above, and Thou them Heav'n afford. 
VIE. 

O Zion Laud and Praiſe God, with an high Voice; 

And in his Virtues my 12 Soul rejoice ! 

Who ſtill adorns Thee daily more and more 

Like as a Bride in Apparel, inward wore, 

With Holineſs, and Pearls, Jewels very fine 

Of Truth and Honour, to make you finely ſhine 

In Heaven, calPd from Earth before God's Throne, 

To gain from Chriſt, his 1775 the living Crown- 

How good it is to taſte and eat the ſweetneſs 

Of God, fo good, as meet for Sinners need is; 

When He ſup with us, O Benefit moſt dear! 

Be over-glad, and with us make good Cheer ; 

Then is the Lord their Joy, their Strength and full Good; 

Which Aſarh and Maria both conſider cou'd; 

Who for their laſting Good did chooſe our God; 


For nigh to him they thought their better Lot. 
— C 2 How 


AAS — 
— ww re, 2 en ona — 


LSI 
IX. 1 | 
How good is it, when one is brought, and entred 
In the King's Room, where his true Love has center'd . 
A Love excelling Wine, for he who well 
In Chriſt is, neither Damaation fears, nor Hell. 
They that in Spirit,, not the Fleſh are walking, 
Converſe with God, and of his Laws are talking ; 
Shall dwell in God's molt holy Houſe, and Tent. 
Where heav*nly Joy ſhall 8 5 without End. 


Lord Teſus come! and with thy Grace be living 
In our dear Souls! Shew us thy elf, u giving 


The Fatneſs of the Houſe, which is thy own ; 


That I perceive a Top the Croſs, the Crown ! ? 
May willing be it after Thee to carry | 

Oa th' narrow Way to Lion, never weary, 

But thrown away Sin's Burden, and of Shame, - 
Come in the Cov'nant of 1 and Name? 

Thy Kingdom Lord ! Make in my Soul more to be! 
Who knows that I am poor, nothing without Thice, | 

O Happy they that the King's ſoundings know, 

And give Him Praiſe, they duely to Him owe 1 | 
Our wedding Contract ſtands in full, who wiſhes: | 
To quench that Fire of Love? *Tis He, who kiſſes 

Us with his Lips, whereon'Grace poured was; 

My Tongue and Song falls 4-1 in's Praiſe, alas ! 


How ſweet is it on thoſe Celeſtial Things 1 


To think, that on the Almighty's Glory ſiags; 
In Praiſe and Laud of our ſo great Bridegroom, 
I with the Bride cry out: Lord Jeſus come? 


Come 


L 214 
Come quickly ! And from earthly Things do wean me, 
In Thy Father's Houſe, where all the Rooms clean be! 


To contemplate there thy tranſporting Sight, 
Of Glory full, and thy ever heav'nly Light! 


Note, Theſe Verſes are excellent in the Dutch Language, as 
you may fee under the firft Poem, p. 11. upon the Name of the 
Author J. H. Chriſtophilus, a Lover of Sion, who prays for 
the Peace of Jeruſalem, by whom this New-Tear's-gift is pub- 
liſhed at the Deſire of ſome Chriſtians, to prepate them for the 
Thankſgiving Day, Jan. 20. 17159, © . 


| hem on the Happy Arrival of the mot 


Hligb aud Mighty Prince, GEORGE, 
by the Grace of God, King of Great- 
Britain, France and Ireland, c. 


Elcome Brave Monarch to this Happy Ile, 
On which Heav'n deigas to caſt a pleaſant Smile; 

Long have we groan'd beneath unequal Weight, 
While Zeal the Church, and Falſhood rul'd the State; I 
Till You appearing like the Sun's bright Rays, 
Diſperſe thoſe Clouds which threaten'd future. Days; 
A Serpent firſt the Female did deceive, _ 2” 
Curſt was our Race for a too credulous Eve; * _ 
One Living did ſuch As of late employ, , 
The Bliſs of "Three Great Kingdoms to ; 
A Dragon once this Bri#þ Ille 'diſtrels*d, 
By Fam'd St. George that Monſter was {upprelgt ; 
From Thee the Realm do's like Protection clan, 


Who ſhare his Vertues as You, bear his Name. 


NO 


[ 22 ] 
No Medicine's ſurer than a Yyper's Head, 
To heal thoſe Wounds the Beaft himſelf hath made. 
So I/rael's Race by Fiery Serpents ſtung, TT 
Look'd to the Brazen Serpent, which on high was hung: 
Then eaſe Thy Subjects by a Juſtice due 
From their good King, and their Phyſician too ; 
Expel the Poyſon, and their Senſe reſtore, 8 
Remove State-Vipers, and we ask no more. 


— —— — _ 
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The Great Difference between the F rench 
King LEWIS, and our Britiſh King 
GEORGE LEWIS, Defender, &c. 


Id: T. 
IS Majeſty King GEORGE LEVIS, 
The Right, and Beſt, Moſt Chriſtian King is, 
better than Him in French Paris oel 
Who doth rule, and whoſe Will a Law is: | 
To Virtue, Truth, the Firſt is kind, 
Th' other Popiſh, ro Rome inclin'd. 

15 enen. 
No Wonder, then, He do's envy 


The Proteſt ants, and hotly perſue, 


With Hue and Cry, and them compel 
To Maſs, when He will, with his ad Crew; 
Sets up, and is for Babel's Whore, 
And do's the Pope, . Beaſt, adore. 
But our New King is Great and Good, 
Wiſe in His Deeds, Juſt in His Dealings, | 
Born 


[ 23 } 
Born of a Right Reformed Blood, 
And Princes, who are Subjects Healings ; 
Worthy the. Honours to Him paid, 
And all that Hiſtories have ſaid. 
IV. 
But the French King is ſuch a Prince, 
Whoſe Word is ſcarce to be regarded; 
Let them, who do it moſt believe, 
With Falſhood look to be rewarded : 
Bur our good King with Conduct great, 
On Truth and Julfice founds his State. 


— 


A Song of Praiſe to God from Great- 
Britain, the Glory and Defence of 
SO N, who rejoice in his Salvation, 


Eaſe not to make God's Glory known, 
Ye Seraphs, who ſurround his Throne; 
Tune your Harps high, and ſpread the Sound 
To the Creation's utmoſt Bound, 
All mortal Things of meaner Frame, 
Exert your Force, and own his Name; 
Whilſt with rais'd Hearts, and tuneful Voice, 
We ling his Praiſes, and rejoyce. 
To Him be ſacred all we have, 
Ev'n from the Cradle to the Grave; 
Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell, 
And every Word a Miracle. 8 
Trophies of Honour raiſe on high 
To Him, that thunders from the Sky; 


And. 
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And with an awful Nod, or Frown, 
Shakes an Aſpiring Tyrant down. 
O Happy Church, thou Sacred Place, 
| The Seat of thy Creator's Grace ; 
| Thine Holy Courts are his Abode, 
[|| Thou Earthly Palace of our God. | 
A Thy Walls are Strength, and at thy Gates, 
| | A Guard of Heav'nly Warriours waits; 95 
on Nor {hall thy deep Foundations move, 
Wil: Fixt on his Counſels and his Love. 
Thy Foes in vain Deſigns engage, 
Againſt thy Throne in vain they rage.; 
Like riſing Waves with angry Roar, 
That daſh;-and dye upon the Shoar. | 
| Then let our Souls in Sion dwell, _ 13 
I. Nor fear the Wrath of Rome, and Hell; 
| Thy Arms embrace this happy Ground, 
Like brazen Bulwarks built around, 

God is our Glory, Shield, and Sun. 
Swiſt as the fleeting Moments run. 
He with freſh Beams on us do's ſhine, 
And we reflect his Rays Divine. 

Hoſanna to King David's Son, 

Who fits on a molt; lofty "Throne; © 
We bleſs the Prince of Heav'nly Birth, 
Who btings Salvation down to Earth. 
Let every Nation, every Age 8 

In this delightful Work engage 
Old Men and Babes in Si ſing 
The growing Glories of her King, 
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